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back a little of what she has had all these years.
A hundred and fifty will help us all"
"A hundred and fifty is too much/' said auntie
again. "No young girl starts on more than seventy.
She should not do it, Joseph. It is too much/*
"How can it be too much? You are so stupids
Anna5 and did you bring a paper from the market
for me? No5 I thought not. ! am not considered in
any way at all. Now what am I to do all morning?
Boy must go and get me one. Give me some
money. Boy! Boy!"
Auntie felt old and sad as she drank her tea.
She knew she should have watched Belle, but how
could she, with tired feet and her mind that was
old and full of so many things, keep pace with
Belle5 so determined and swift and strong? She
had always been beyond auntie, who had brought
her up, using her feebleness to protect Belle's
strength, to protect all of them, and now she could
do it no more. If Belle had been with a fast set
she could have understood it, but Belle had been
to parties with a girl from school. She was just out
of school herself, and this had come, simply and
swiftly, while auntie slept* A tear fell from her
cheek into the teacup, and father said, "My God!
Must you cry? There is always crying in this
house/'
Blanche immediately began to cry as well, for
the sight of auntie's tears shocked her.
"You too!'1 cried father, "Is there anyone who
doesn't cry? Why are you not at school?"
"Fin not at school/* said Blanche scornfully.